Wisdom and Destiny

what is charity or love but justice with
naught to do but count its jewels ? The
man who goes forth to seek his happiness
in evil does merely prove thereby that he
is less happy than the other who watches,
and disapproves. And yet his object is
identical with that of the upright man.
He too is in search of happiness, of some
sort of peace and certainty. Of what
avail to punish him ? We do not blame
the poor because their home is not a
palace ; it is sad enough to be compelled
to live in a hovel. He whose eyes can
see the invisible, knows that in the soul of
the most unjust man there is justice still:
justice, with all her attributes, her stainless
garments and holy activity. He knows
that the soul of the sinner is ever balancing
peace and love, and the consciousness of
life, no less scrupulously than the soul of
philosopher, saint, or hero ; that it watches
the smiles of earth and sky, and is no less